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You have felt the thrill of the |
chase? Your pulses have leaped like |
an arrow at the ¥ip, ¥lp of the dogs |
in close pursuit? You have dashed
wadly over fences, tnking the hurdles
without rogard to personnl danger as
the prey suddenly sprang from its |
covert and whisked awiftly into the |
hazel brosh ahead? You—but wait! |

Faney! Did vou ever behold lenl
pretty, wvivaclous lthelimbed }'oungl
women chasing a handsome man—a
perfect stranger—through s dogwood |
swamp, thelr dresses swirling high
abave pretty ankieg, thelr baying,
shrieks of hysterical laughter?

“Catch him! Catch him!" ghrilled |
a sglender blonde to the leading lady |
running ahead with an athletle utr1d£«.i
her head and shoulders back, her halr
rippling In the wind. |

“Get him, Jackle!™ panted a rav-|
enous brunette, close behind. ““Durn
these narrow skirts, anyhow. 1'd Hke
to be o man long enough to weu—"!

"Oh, gee—this Is—too—much for |
me!'" and a solidly Lullt™wlonde with |
a retrousee nose and a red nwenler'
toppled unto a bed of moss under &
thornapple tree and gasped for breath |
that perristed in cross-clrcuiting a |
chorus of chortlex struggling for
freedom.

"E-Yipl-Addy-I-Ay-LAy!"

“Run, girls, run!”

“Go 1t!"

“Hot foot!"

*“Whoo—p!"™

A startled rabbit, aroused from his
breakfast of alder shoots, sat up In
mazy bewilderment, took one hasty
glance and bounded away Into the
marsh graeses, his funny little tall
bobbing through the squashy places
like a meteor of down,

Ahead the man wias running freely,
taking an occasional swift glance
over his shoulder at the foremost of |
the foce. One by one the pursuers
were falllng by the way, thelr langh-
ter becoming more and more distant.
Suddenly the man swerved behind a |
great ash slong the trail and walted. |
Through the brush behind he heard
the leader coming 1!ke a wood nymph,
light and airy.

The man crouched. She was upon|
him now. Agllely he sprang from his
hiding place and opened his arms! |

With o gurgle of surprise, heri
cheeks as flaming red ag the Orfental
poppy on & sunny morning, she collid-
ed with his manly btenst. Before she
could free herself, the man's lips
were at hers, sipping the boney with
nn ecstasy of delight!

“Oh!" she gusped, struggling.

*“Were you looking for me?" asked
the man, taking toll again and beld-
fng her close,

“But—" she cried. "But—" between
kisses. And then with one free bhand
the boxed bim soundly on the ear.

He let her go instantly, rubbing his
head regretfuliy.

She stood staring at him, her laugh-
ter gliven way o auger,

“Sir!"™ her eoyes blazing.
dure you?"

*Never mind,” sald the man bum-
bly, “I'll tnke it back!" coming nearer
and reachiug for her slim walst, |

Sowe lume phllosopher has sald |
that & woman,with n gense of humor
has never Leen born. In u(umuon.!
the girl suddenly broke forth into !
peals of luughter, bllcking away from |
him until ¢be lesned agalust & tree |
trunk for support, |

The wan Xept his eyes on her. |

“Apyhow,” he sald finally, “I ke |
the gnme. Who lnvented It?” |
Coming closer, he reached forth his |

|
|
|

“How

bond and touched ber lightly on the
arm.

“rag!” he cried, and started to run, |

The girl sat down unceremonlously
n n tsogle of grape vines,

“I bad my fingers crossed!” she pro-
tested—and the man came back, dis
sppointedly, |

I walt until they eramp.” he suld
doterminedly, crouching &t o respect
alle distance.

“There uin't ngoin' to be any core!™
podding her golden head positively
aud striving to keep back the blushes.

The man secmed saddened.

“Listen,” she sald soberly. “If 1
expected ever to sée you sgaln, I'd be
mortified to death. But | don't, snd
I'm golng to make a clean breast of
i1, bevausa” with maldenly modesty,
“ii metved me right!”

He wulted patiently, nodding by
way of approbation,

“You'ra the first wan that's come
up to thlg forest primeval tu fve
woeks. We were bunting for mwees
sin flowers wheu we cavght slght of
you,

| the brunette.

='Girls! there's & man!’ shouted
Bess Winters—and in a spirit of mis
chief we smet ont sfter you, It wam
only a finsh of feminine deviitry, that
would have died out at once—but
when you rep—well, 1t was so funny
wo rap after you. I'm something of a
gprinter and 1—I1 got In the lend-—and
I—gidn't expect you would-—would-—-"

ke mon grinned,

“‘A bird In the band 1s worth two
in the bush!'" he gquoted. "I thought
you'd beat ‘em—and J—but | hear
volees, Shall we run away?” entie
Ingly.

“Hy all means, no,” she repiled e
verely,

"Very well,
you"

The glrl shook Her bend,

“I don't waunt you."

“Whut, after chasing me #cross
that confounded swamp!" looking
menniogly at her wet and bedraggled
skire,

She reddened,

“It Is n woman's privilege to reject

~gven after she has chased a man
to cover”

“And you stand on your rights?”
carnestly, but with mirth in bis eyes.

"I do!" poaitively,

“Why? he persisted.

"Hlecause!”

He bowed profoundly.”

“HOefore womnn's final and always
conclugive reason | seem (o accept
the Inevitable—but do not be decelved,
falr lady, ‘things are not always what
they seem,'” quoting. I have caught
you faitly on the first lup. I, too,
shall stand on my rights—the rules
of the gnme!™

“Oh, here they are. Come on, girls!™
erled an eager volce.

One by one nine warm, glggling
summer girls eame (nto view, ranging
o galaxy of beauty beneath the green
trees,

"Did you cateh him, Jackie?” cooed
“Did you?”

The golden haired one dropped ber
Oy on.

“S8he has—er, she did!” sald the
mnn, speaking for her. “Is this 'the
pack 1™

“Who are you, glr, that dares call
us dogs?” demanded a reddipped
blonde with halr ke flox.

“1 ain the fox!" replied the man.

Ho arose to hls feet and put his
thumbs into the armpits of his vest,
a hahit he bhad, facing them mock-
Ingly.

“Look!" secreamed the short
“he Is an officert™

Juckie started,

With n deft movement the bru-
nette reached forth and lald back the
lapel of his coit, peering at a tloy
gold star, engraved.

“Oh, girls,” she cried dramatieanlly,
a ring of mischief in her voice, "look
who's here; HIS HONOR, THE
MAYOR!™ t

then, I surrender—to

ohe,

CHAPTER I

“The jury will arlse and be gworn!”

“Jackie® Vining, the judge, walted
Tmpatiently,

“What's the matter with you, girls?
Mabel, Luclle—don't you know you're
jurymen—er, on the jury. Stand up!
There!" with gatisfaction, “"Now raize
vour hunds—no, no; your right hunds!
That's better. You solemnly swear,
eross your hearts, hopeto«die, you will
curefully weizh the evidence in this
case and render a verdiet according
to the statutes—er, according to what
vou think this wreteh deserves?” wa-
lelously,

Six pretty heads nodded, In unison.

“Be seated,” sald the julge stermly.

“His honor, the mayor,” sat on a
poap box in the center of the front
verandn, a mere man In the hands of
the enemy, walting his fate and try-
ing to look unhappy.

“What's the charge” demanded
Allce Mason, appolnted by the court
to defend the prisoner.

The judge moved uncasily In her
chalr., Then, In a low, cutting tone
she sald:

“He's o thlef!™

The wayor looked up apprehen-
elvely,
“1 object,” he protested, “to the

The Mayor.

court's stntement of the case It I
trreguler In—*

“Order in the court!™ interrupted
the judge. “Who's runoing this
cuse?™

The man lowered his eyes, accept
ing the inevitable,

“This defendant” began Jackle, “Is
& thiel. He stole a kiss (rom—{rom-—
from a perfectly proper young wouman
who had never been kissed except by
~—by-—well, by (hose who had & per
fect right. | might say that be not
only stole one but—1 belleve It was
several the young lady clalne he
stole. He not only Is a thief, but—"

“Whom did he kiss?

to knox who the vietim waa?™ eried
the culprit’s lawyer, vindlctively,

“Overruled!” snapped the judge,

The mayor eighed. Things looked
black snough.

“Your honor,” he sald apprehonsives
Iy, addresaing the court, “I appeal for
A change of venue, | have reason te
belleve that the jJudge Ia prejudiced
ngainst me, [—*

Judge Vinlug plerced him with &
Elance.

“The 1deat™ she erled, with asper
fty. “Blt down, sir*

“Well, aoyhow, It was worlh It!"
he shiot back, resentfully,

The judge blushed as she opened
the bhotel cook book and searched os-
tensibly for the criminsl act relative
to kissing against woman's will, s

“Call the firet witbess!"” ordered the
court.

Pretty Melly MceConnell, her raven-
crowned bead held ut a serlous nngle,
ber dimples set in a solomn  back-
ground, took the stand,

“It was barely sunup this mora-
Ing,” she said, quietly, "when we set
out across the meadows aflter indy-
slippere. Aurora was taking her mat-
uthnal bath In dew as we trodged
down Slmon‘s hill and came to the
bottoms. Just as we were about to
enter, we gaw the defendnnt skulking
in the wood. BHSomebody sald, ‘Man!”
and we started in pursuft. Instead of
surrendering, the villain fled at top
gpeed. We ran after bim! Jackle—
er, | beg your pardon, your honor, led
the chase. 1 was gecond until |
eniugght my toe in a briar tegdril and
collapsed in an alder bush!"

“What happened next?" encouraged
Murgaret Farnsworth, the prosecut-
Ing attornsy, brushing a stray courl
from her violet eyes, afhd fixing the
witness with a steady eyve,

"I heard a scream from the wood
alead and then sounds of oscula-
tlon!"™

“I obJeet!™ Interrupted Attorney Mo
son, siriking a legal attitude, “There
i& no evidince that this witness is an

( T

“How Dare You, Sir?"

affectien expert—that she knows any-
thing ubour osculatiom at close range,
let slone long<dlstance kissing, Young
lady, have vou ever been kissed?"

“The objection is sustained,” gur-
gled the court, wercllessly. _

The witness blushed roslly,

“I refuse to answer,” she sald,
stubbornly.

"On whut grounds? demanded the
Judge

“On the grounds of self-implication
and coercion,” the snepped, her chin
in the alr,

“The court reverses ltsell,” easily.
“Witness need not Incriinuate her-
self, Ask the next question, atlor
ney."”

"To the best of your knowledge and
belief,” began the state's attorney,
pleking a burr from her skirt and toss.
ing 1t carelessly to the floor, “were
the polsee you beard such ns to make
you think that somebody was belng,
er—hlssed ™

“Walt!" laterrupted the defense, “1
object on the grounds—on the—it's a
hypothetical question and-—without
proper foundation in fact,” lmpres.
sively.

(PO BE CONTINUED)

Movies Make Target,

Ao Ingeulous adaptation of moving
pictures 0 m shooting gallery has
been made by an Bnglishmun. In this
gallery the marksmen have the satis
faction of shooting at ripldly moving
deer or other animals, and the sue
ceis of thelr shots {8 automatically re
corded. In the rear of the gallery is
a metal sereen paioted white. The
pletures are thrown on this sereen and
the rapidly moving objecta serve in
place of o turget, and aford much
mors oxcitement. By means of an
electrical doviee in back of the screen
A shot that strikes & mortsl spot on
the deor, or whatever the mark may
be, In Instantly rocorded in the front of
the gullery. The marks also show on
the white paint, and after these marks
becamne Loo Bumerous the screct cab
be paluted over agaln

in Women's Intercata.

Miss Lucy Goode White hus been
clected president of the Califoraia
League for the Protection of Mother
hood, which was organized with 100
charter members. It 1s nol planned to
make this & permanent organization,
but It is 1o exisi only long enough to
obtaln the passage of A4 state law pen
eioning widowed mothers with de
poendent children and providiug for pe
cuniary assistance dering enforeed

We demand

idleness to women who work to sup
port thewseives and their childrea

Nothis anyone more quickly tham

wenk k .

It in not slone the aehing back, the stiff,
painful joints, but the evil effect of ba
poian blood onm the nerves, the vita

wns andd the digewtion,

he iom of the kidooys makes good
benith or Hi-health,

The hlclmlvu nre the filters of the blood,

Active kidneys filter from the blood ev-
ory day over ome ounce of polonous wuste
and pass it off dissolvied in the nril'la.

I the kidneyn are weak or disensed, only

rt of this fltering is done and the blood

heavy with urie acid and other poison-
ous or waste matter,

Instend of being mourished by the
blond, the nerves and vitsl organs are ir-
ritated, and the circulation, digestion, ete.,
are disturbed,

If your back aches constantly, if your
Elnl- are stiff, lame and painful, sespect

e kidneys,

Kidney sufferers are likely to feel dull,
heavy, restless at night, theumatic, dizzy
at times, subject to daches and an-
noyed with sharp, plercimg  pains  that
mike work an agony and rest impossible,

Donn's Kidney Pille are the best-recom-
mended and most widely used remedy for
woak or diseased kidnovs, They act quick-

: F-nlnm no paoisonous nor halat-form-
ing ‘drugs and leave no bad after-affects
of uny kind—just make you [vel ull
over.

supernatural?
Irvington Doothlette—No; 1 never
Baw & super natural

THE BEST TREATMENT FOR
ITCHING SCALPS, DANDRUFF
AND FALLING HAIR

To alley itehing and irritation of the

| scalp, prevent dry, thin and falllng

halr, remove crusts, scales and dan-
druff, and promote the growth and

cial treatment 1s most effective, agree-
abie and economical. On retiring,
comb the hair out straight all around,
then begin at the side and make a

ment into the parting with a bit of
soft flannel held over the end of the
finger. Anoint additional partings
about half an inch apart untll the
whole scalp has been treated, the pur-
pose being to get the Cutleura Olnt-

i the hair, It is well to place a light
covéring over the halr to protect the
pillow from possible stain, The next
morning, shampoo with Cuticura Soap
and bot water. Shampoos alone may
be used as often as agreeable, but
once or twice & month Is generally
suficlent for this special treatment
for women's hair,

Cuticura Soap and Olntment sold
throughout the world. Bample of each
free, with 32-p. Skin Book. Address
post-card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston."
Adr.

Looking After His Bait,
Daniel and Harvey, two old, expert
fishermen, were “still” fishing for
trout In deep water, sitting with their
backs tpgether, when Danlel acei-
dentally fell out of the boat aud went
down. Harvey looked back and miss-
ed his companion, who at that mo-
ment appeared on the surface, pipe
still in his mouth, shaking his whis-

kers profusely.
Harvey—Qosh, Dan!
¥e! Where ye been?
Dan-—O0h, 1 jes’ went down Mor ter
see If me bait wus all right —Judge.

1 jest missed

This s Unkind.
Tommy—Pop, what 18 a free
thinker?
Pop—A frecthinker, my son, is any
man who lsu't married.—Philodelpbia
Record

Doubitful,
“Have you a good cook vow "
*“l don’: kaow. | haven't been home
slnge breakfast!"—London Opinlon.

Ita Materiale.

Bpain.
“What of? Gold bricks™”

The sting of defeat outlasts the
sweels of vietory.
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| BLAME PLACED ON PHYSICIANS

beauty of the halr, the following spe- |

parting, gently rubbing Cuticura oint- |

ment on the scalp skin rather than on |

“l am bullding a lovely castle im |

ok

|
/ .
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“Eoery Picture Tells a Swory™

*\When Your Back is Lame—~Remember the Name"

DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS

Sold by all Dealers. . Price 50 cents. FostenMiburn Co., BufTalo, N. Y., Proprietors

Growth of Drug Habit In United States

Alleged to Be Due to Oplates

Ordered in Prescripticns.

That 90 per cent. of all the cocaine
jand morphine manufactured in this
country is used by persons who have
formed the drug habit through physl-
clana’' prescriptions ls the startling
statement mada by Dr, L. F, Kebler,
Chief of the DMvision of Drugs, Depart-
ment of Agricujture. This statement,
and others, proving that physicians
|and not “patert” medicines are re-
;uponslbln for the appalliog growth of
| drug addietlon m the United States
was made by Dr. Kebler in an address
at Washington, before the Amerlcan |
| Soclety for the Btudy of Alcohol and
| Nareotles,

Dr. Kebler 18 quoted by Washington
papers as having declared that drug
| using had Increased 100 per cent. in
the last 40 years, and that American
| medical men were not diseriminating

enongh in thelr use of opintes. Their [3
overindulgence to thelr patlents, he
|sald, Is creating thousands of drug

UBErs every Yyear.

| *It is & very sad thing to say that
|our physiclans are doing the greatest
| work In promoting the use of cocaine
snd morphine,” sald the doctor. “State
!hws are not seving the publle from
the grip of the drug hubit, and the
American publie 18 sinking tighter
and tighter into the black abyss of
the morphine and coecalne fiend.

| "The worst of it Is that the {mpor-
;tntlan of oplum Into the country s
becoming larger and larger year by
| year. I have heard it eald on reliable
| authority that 99 per cent. of the co-
| calne and morphine manufactured in
| thie country s used by persons who
| have formed the habit through doe-
| tors' prescriptions.”

Almost simultaneously with Dr. Keb-
| ler's address, Dr J. A, Patterson, at
Graund Rapids, Michigan, in a public
statement said that 19 out of every 20
patients who come to an institution
with which he is connected for treat-
ment for the drug habit owe thelr
downfall to physiclans' prescriptions.

Rather Hot Shot for Doctor.

This Incident is related of a Scotch
doctor, new to the gun, who adven
tured upon = day's rabbit-shooting.

Chased by the ferrets, bunny was a
rather quick-moving target, and the
medico was not meeting with the suc
cees he anticipated.

“Hang it all, man!" he exclaimed.
impatiently, to the keepsr who accom-
panied him, “these beasts are too
quick for me.”

plied; “but ye surely didua expect
them tae lle still llke yer patients till
yo kill them."

One-half the women in the world
want to get thin; the other bhalf want
to get fat

Mra, Winalow's Boothing Syrup for Children
teetbiog, softons the gums, reduces Inflamma-
Wik, w nge paln, cures wind colle. 250 o butile A

Many & girl who wouldn't make a
good wife for a poor man would make

“Aye, doctor,” the pawky keeper re- |

Backache Makes Anyone Feel Old

The rnﬂwm-illn%ldlh
eficcted by Doan's %lh. cm
testimony s the best evi s
ALMOSBT WENT BLIND.
Chicage Man Tells of Awful Suffering.
J. J, Woelf, prop, burber shop, 2086
den Ave, Chioago, 11, says: “My hs:
nched tervibly and 1 had lblr?. stabbing
puins throughout my body. kept n
ting worse, suffering from splitting b
aches and digy spells, during which I
would pearly lose my balance. My eyes
me so effected that 1 nearly wend
ind. 1 became dropeical snd was so
puffed up at night that when 1 took off
my shoes, there were deep ridges ar
my snkles. 1 got so thin and emscisted
that my friends hardly knew me. There
was always a desire to pass the Kidney
wecretione and T bad te get tp often ad
night. The seoretions were soanty and
wealling in passage and contained a la
amount of stringy, white substanees witl
hlood, Finally was Ixid up, helploss,
The docteor did me no good and I gave up
hope. When a friend nr‘?ﬁl ma to take
Doan's Kidney Pills, 1 did, and 1 had
taken but n few doses when 1 felt some-
thing give away inside of mea, The pain
was terrible and shortly after, I pussed
e e le i o {iforent mam
n throe elt like & different man.
iz boxes uﬁ‘knn'n Kidney Pills made me
well,

The cure has been permesant.”

DOANS
LKIDREY
& PILLS®
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Saskatchewan,
Western Canada
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Make the Liver
Do its Duty

Nine times in ten when the liver s
right the stomach and bowels are right.
CARTER'S LITTLE -

LIVER PILLS

B Tt

'FREE T0 ALL SUFFERE
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a poor wife for a rich man

please you, all grocem. Ady.
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ery day."—Coyne.
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Try Mrs. Auwstin’s Bag Pauceke, sure to |

“Health's best way—Esat Apples ev-l
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HONEY.~ TAR

For Cuu‘ghs and Colds
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